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CHAPTER NY 
er leaving Myrasa a place 


Hy 


- 
svti- 


Ovando, a 
fey, 
arrived there just as the 


of - returned to the garrison, 
troops of 
nold were embarking on bo wd of Abeir 
Fle 


was under the necessity of attending to 


transports, to retara to New-York. 





too late. 


"and the most of 


seen from the shij ps, ee by those on | the matron, however, 
d tle anxfons mother and 
Lot they came | sisters were bemoaning their lose. Soon 
Cimbered with their out; with heavy hearts, for 
trements, they were unable to wim; the garrison, in search of their remains. 
them sunk to rise nod . Myra accompanied this «Mlicted fumi- 


\ ly to Fori Griswold, where crowds of 


‘Lhe two sans of 


/ were Ttssine C,a 


the shore, and numerous boats instantly | 


started for their rehef. 


enf 


wecou ¢ after they 


, more. 
thei embarkation, intentmg to retara lt  Oyaudo manfally be veied the whves inhatit ants were - flocking from every 
to her as soon as possible, atl remore dy for-<seme time, and ec of the retiel-s direction, in search of their friends. 
{ a 
_withher to the C anadas, boats had almost rea. hed him wh rena if ‘ach a beart- rendigg scene was never 
The last boat was le aving the shore, struggling soldier grasped tim » bh; ist hefore seep : WIVES and mothers were 


‘and the sads of some of the vessels were 


loosened to the breeze, when a tew 





-fraggling soldiers arrived on the beach,. 
aud were climorous to be put-on board, 


swearing they would. go in-the beat 4p thei view. 


all hazzards. Already twenty or thirty | 


hid crowded into the litthe barge, w hen |! 


lo jumped on board ordering the | 
and the remainder to 
Wait the arrival of some other one from 
About ten of these rufhans 


with horrid: 


{)y ine 


boat to shove off, 


he sheps, 


-ho tad entered the’ boat, 


NT eggtions were boasting of their 
eats, and Be ordered thein to stlence.- 
jlis heart sickened at the repeated 


onnmls of Fs eat which struck upon 
ris Cars , himself, had aided. in 


against his country- 


he 
ee of death 


nen, 


ne 


At Jength-the barge which contained 
vem, had almost reached the Jag-ship 
ithe commander in chief, and the stur- 
Be ¢ ‘omen were pulling lustily through: 











arme. 1n the agonies of drowning t ies ! wandering among the cold, mangled 
fastened to each other, and sunk beyond | L ediez of the dead, in search of hasbane- 
reac h. apd ere the boat reached a the spat, ‘ "and ciluldven. The sight wat too shoc!. . 
‘the bubbling waves had hid Yhem from! ing for Myra, nnd she walked on pen- 
‘ty to the shore, near the entrance 
‘ofthe harbour. The gentle undulations 
‘ o} the waters, as far as ‘the eve could 
|! 


} The next morning Myra awoke frem 

‘the leaden slumbers, which-had sealed 
reach, sppeared sparkling in the rays of 
the sun wiach m splendour shone upon 
thea; sue stood upon the sandy 
beach, contemplatinggthe hitthesarges as 
i they chased each +e—the shore, 
when something floating on the surface, 


her eyes, on the evening wf the ever to, 
‘be remembered day. ‘T he atigne whielr 
she had undergone, 


lviven an additional delicate whiteness to 


- 
ma 





appeared to have 


her shin, whiakeewas occasionally faintly 
‘tinged like the tints of the wild rose ; 
and her be fore-perfectform of symmetry, 
ifinely proportioned by nature, seemed | 
lnewly cast when attired in the: simple, 
the graud- 


ata short distance, attracted her atten- 
tion. As it neared the shore she looked 
attentive on the floating mass, until 
large wave in iis course, threw it 
the beach at a shore distance from the 
spot wherd she staod, 
vered it was a human body. 

Liver ready in the cause of duty and 
she approached the hfelvss 


aiesned habiliments of epou 


daughter of her pretectress, and she 





ee ated ay 
when she ‘disco- 


ee 


appe: ared more lovely than ever. 
How different were the ftecings of 
, than on the pre- 


—-" 


IMyra on this moruing 


ceding one, when ae was aronsed by |) humanity, 





ee eee 





the crv @! war. Now the din of battle form, and stooped to remove it farther. 
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upon the beach. The face of the corse 


was turned from her, but in the act of} 


removing it—Great God! what was her 


feelings? She recognized the features 


where she was carried; for, like some 
weak flower of the garden, she appear- 
ed drooping under the afflicting stroke 


of the rade dostroyer. 





As yet, not an- 


of her beloved father. Like a paralytic \ other word had escaped her silent lips, 


shock, it was too much for her tender 
frame tobear. The inactive body drop- 
ped from her 
senseless by its side 

The tide was fast aie in, and the 


sporting waves ‘soon reached. in their |! 


course up the beach, the spot where the ! 


unfortunate Myra lay beside her €rown- 
ed father. 
from the wares, 
coloured temples, and once 
stored her to life. She awoke as from! 


adream—the damp sand of the shore || 


had struck a chill through her frame, || in affliction, having then just returned | 
and with scarcely strength to raise her-| 
self, she crawled to the bank of the. 


shore, where, unable to proceed any | 
further, she leaned against a rock with | 


gx: = held, and.she tell) 


and unutterable woe seemed transfixed 
‘inher besom, and appeared to have 
locked up all the flood-gates of her soul. 


Like a lily drooping beneath the rays of 





ja scorching sun, she appeared bereft of 
animation and life. 
Toward the the close of day, the old 


| lady, in whose charge she had been lett 

The dashing of the spray |) by Ovando, missing ber ward from the | 

sprinkled her warble-| crowd around the fort, traced her tg the 

more re- | shore, 
f 


at last, 
in the 
, Alth ough she was asad comforter to one 


and after some Inquiry, 


ound her house: on the beach. 


the interment of the 
sons, 


from 
last remains of two 


witnessing 
who nobly ‘fell 
‘heap day previous, at the storming of) 


ithe garrison, the tender feelings of her. 


her eyes-ixed upon the body of her fa- heart was again aroused at the &i: ght ot, 


ther. Not a tear started from her eyes 
to ease the deep grief which was pic- 
tured in her countenance, for the flood- 
gates of sorrow seemed locked in the 
inmost recesses of her bosom. 

An hour had elapsed, and st! 


bereft of the power of moving. A chil- 


ling sensation secmed to have overpow-, where, although sorrow sunk deep upon sembled co 
« | 


ered her, when the dashing of oars in 


the water at a short distance from her, | 


annuunced a boat near the spot; 
vy instinct, she suddenly turned her 
head and discovered a small boat-ap- 
proaching the beach, 

A fuint-cry of help from Myra, drew 
the attention of the boatmen as they, on 
lading, 
Ovando, w sig they discovered lying on 
the shore, ** It is)my father!” 
tully said a att 
stantly falling be 


mourn- 
ting to rise, andi Ti 






low. At the mournful sound they turn- 
ed towards her, 
ever- ruling passion, predominant at the| 
sight of a female in distress, immediately | 
1uduced them to remove her to aneigh- 
bouring house, not far from the shore. 


Soon after which, the body of her father }) 


was also carried to the same dwelling, 
to be decently interred. 


re hy . j 
Phe extreme grief of youth and beau- 


‘yin Myra, 


ee ae 
NES OF th 


awakened the tender fleel- 


nmates of the habitation 
j 


i] she sat, 


ag. i f 


stood gazing upon the body of 


on her rocky pil-| 
i ocean, she was now left dependent upon} 
when humanity, that} 


ithe suffering Myra ; and with a mother’s 
'solicitude she kindly watched over the 
| orphan, while the Jas t sad rites were! 
 eeitennud to the remains of her father, | 
the deluded Ovando. 

1 6The nextday Myra was 


her 





) . >. 
(the farm-house ol protectress, 


f her heart, her youth, anda good consti- 
i tution, baflled her temporary illness, and 
soon restored her to the 
‘health. 
There are 
every feeling can be aroused, and frat! 


situations in life, when 





‘nature, which has heen borne down by 





ito the frowns of fortune. 
|| now an orphan. 
‘bound her to a father and mother, 


had 


ven severed by the hand of death— 


upon the world’s tempestuous 


thrown 
the bounty of friends. But that angel 
Spirit of benevolence and humanity, 


|mother, was renewed in the daughter, 
and inspitited her to guide and direct 
her steps, by putting her trust in the 
hands of the Eternal. 

On that memorable morning, when 





cle, afte 


ai “- 


scone es es 


pursued his route toward Connecticut 
river, Day was breaking in the east 
when the sound of cannon, thundering 
over the hills, strack upon his ears. 


| Unwilling to proceed any further with- 


out ascertaining the cause of the alarm, 
he stopped at a neighbouring house. 
Too soon the war cry from every. pas- 
sing traveller, told hun the danger which 
threatened the city, that he had just 
left. He immediately delivered the pa 
pers intrusted to his charge, into the 
hands of his servant, with directions t 
proceed with all possible despatch, and 
deliver them into the hands of the agen: 
of Gen. C- 








removed to) 


bloom sad | 


‘the hand of -aflliction, will rise superior | mining to dislodge the 
Myra was |iwho contended with 
The endearing ties that 


tempered with a due resignation, which | 
‘existed in the character of-her lamented} 


Cornelius po aad habitation of his un-!| 
bis returm from Boston, he! 





, while he. exchanged hi« 
and instantly retraced his steps 
jtoward the city, 


1 horse, 


The unprotected situation of Myra 

induced him to hasten his return, and as 

tie approached within a few miles of the 
city, the flying inhabitants were seen im 
ie very direction, seeking a refuce tro: 
i\(lie enemy, who were drivin 
ithem, 

Burning with military asGonr, Corne 


lias entered the cit y, and his halt-heale 


i wounds seemed to lose their painfulness 


i as he approached the theatre of danger 


Every ris eninence that overlooke ’ 
ithe city; was covered with his 

untrymen, boldly detendirg 

‘them from the evemy. He joined th 


gallant band, who with heroic « ra 


were defending the summit ot 


ihatl His 


too conspicuous on this occasion, 


valour and intrepidity 


to re- 
unnoticed. <A 


main long party 


enemy were ascending the bill, 


of the 
deter- 
armed 
tbern. 
was foremost in opposing the lewless 


cilizens 
Corn linus 
soldiery, and rushed upon them, victo- 
ry following in his track ; but awound 
from the sabre of one of the regulars, 


leomnelled him to fall back. 


he exer- 
tion was too much for him, and fainting, 
he fell covered with blood and dust. 

He was removed shortly after, to the 
sidwof the road, by some humane per- 
son, where 


wounds restored him'to life ; but weuk- 


the blood issuing trom his 





|| ness prevented him from seeking the ne- 
The shades ot night 
set in, und but the 
canopy of heaven, he lay exposed to the 
dews of night 


| cessary assistance. 


with no covering 
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The morning's dawn brought assist- 


ance. He was discovered, and remov- 
ed to the city, and carefully attended to 


for a few days, until pronounced out of 


danger. And now, alive to the feclings 
of sympathy, he anxiously enquired re- 
specting (he inmates of his unele’s hab- 
itation. The alarmed domestics had re- 
turned to the mansion, but could give no 
information respecting Myra, 

Tortured with fear for her safety, as 
soon as his weakness would permit, he 


commenced his search. In the mean 


time his uncle received intelligence of 


the city’s being burnt, and that his» ha- 
bitation was reduced to a heap of ruins. 
His visit in Vermont was cut short by 
this raformation, and he hurried his re- 
turn. The lovely Lucy shuddered at 
the thoughts of what her companion 


Myra, had suffered in the destruction of 


the city and garrison, and with joy anti- 
cipaied the day when she should once 
more ewtrace her old companion. 

(To be continued.) 
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and her conduct, which an unmarried fe- 
male always observes. She should main- 
tain the same niceness and reserve in 
her person and habits, and endeavour 
still to preserve a freshness and virgin 
delicacy in the eye of her husband. She 
should remember the province of wo- 
jman is to be wooed, not to woo—to be 
caressed, not to caress. Man isan un- 
\grateful being in ldve ; bounty looses 





—— 


‘a woman’s power does not consist so 
|much in giving, as in withholding.—A 
\womap may give up too much even to 
iher husband. It is to a thousand little 
delicacies of conduct that she must trust 


jherself from that dangerous familiarity, 
that thorough acquaintance with every 
weakness and imperfectign incident to 
‘matrimony. By these means she may 
‘still maintain her power though she has 
surrendered her person; and may con- 
tinue the remance of love, even beyond 


| 
eas meeey eons enn map sx the honey moon. 
EXTRACTS | ‘She that hath a wise husband,” says 
From Bracebridge Hall, or the Humourist. || Jeremy Taylor, ** must entice him to an 


f 


felowy, by Geofrey Crayon, Gent.* 


Wives may gather hints from the following: 

There is no great need of enforcing 
onan unmarried lady the necessity of 
being agreeable, nor is there any great 
art requisite in a youthful beauty to ena- 
ble her to please. —Nature has multipli- 
ed attraction round her-—-youth is in it- 
self attractive. The freshness of bud- 
ding beauty needs no foreign aid to set 
it off; it pleases merely because it Is 
fresh, and budding and beautiful. But 
itis for the married state that a woman 
needs the most instruction, and in which 
she should be most on her guard to main- 
tain her powers of pleasing. No wo- 
man can expect to be to-her husband all 
that he fancied her, when he was a lo- 
Men are always doomed to be du- 
ped, not so much by the arts of the sex, 
as by their own imaginations, —T hey are 


ver. 


ilways wooing goddesses, and marrying 


mere mortals. ‘Ihe woman should there- 


tour@ascertain what was the-charm that 
rendered her so fascinating when a girl, 
ind endeavour to keep it up when she 


‘ rae 
las become a wile. 





# Washington Irving. 


One great thing un- 


‘eternal dearness by the veil of modesty, 
‘and the grave robes of chastity. She 
‘must have no painting but blushings ; 
her brightness must be purity, and she 
‘must shine round about sweetness and 
friendship, and she shall be pleasant 
while she lives, and desired when she 
dies.” 

I have wandered into a rambling se- 


dangerous one for a bachelor to meddle 
‘with. Thatl may not, however, appear 
to confine my observations entirely to 


quotation from Jeremy Taylor, in which 
the duties of both parties are mentioned, 
while I would recommend his sermon on 
‘the marriage ring to all those who, wiser 
than myself, are about entering the hap- 
| py state of wedlock. 
| «There is scarce any matter of duty 
‘but it concerns them both alike, and is 
only distinguished by name, and hath its 
variety by circumstances and little acci- 
dents: and what in one is called love, in 
the other is called reverence ; and what 
in the wife is obedience, the same in the 
vis duty. He provides and she dis- 
ses: ‘he gives commandments and 











doubtedly was the chariness of herself 


instead of winning him. The secret of 


‘to keep alive passion, and to protect 


ries of remarks on a trite subject,and a 


the wife, I will conclude with another 








she rules by them ; he rules her by au- 
thority, and she yules him by love; she 
ought by all means to please him, and 
he must by ho means displease her.”’ 


From Madame de Stael’s Ten Years’ Exile. 
THE RUSSIAN PEOPLE. 

I reached et'last that part of my road 
which rémoved me from the theatre of 
war, and arrived in the governments of 
Orel and Toura, which have been so 
much talked of since, in the balletins of 
both armies. I was received in these 
solitary abodes, for so the provincial 
towns in Russia appear, with the most 
perfect hospitality. Several gentlemen 
of the neighbourhood came to my inn te 
compliment me on my writings, and f 
confess having been flattered to find that 
my literary reputation had extended to 
this distance from my native country. 
The lady ot the governor received me 
in the Asiatic style, with sherbet and ro- 
ses; her apartment was elegantly far- 
nished with musical instruments and pic- 
tures. In Europe you see every where 
the contrast of wealth and poverty ; but- 
in Russia it may be said that neither one 
nor the other makes itself remarked. 
The people are not poor; the great 
know how to lead, when it is necessary, 
the same life as the people: it is a mix- 
ture of the hardest privations and of the 
most refined enjoyments which charac- 
press the country. Those same no- 
Iblemen, whose residence unites all that 
the luxury of different parts of the world 
has most attractive, live, while they are 
travelling, on much worse food than our 
French peasantry, and know how to 
bear, not only daring war, but in various 
circumstances of life, a physical exist- 
ence of the most disagreeable kind. 
The severity of thg@mAimate, the marsh- 
es, Lhe forests, th@™m@eserts, of which a 
great part of the country is composed, 
place man in a continual struggle with 
nature.—Fruits, and even flowers, only 
grow in hot houses ; vegetables are not 
generally cultivated ; and there are no 
vines any where. The habitual mode 
of life of the French peasants could not 
be obtained in Russia but at a great ex- 
pense. ‘here they have only necessa- 
ries by luxury : whence it happens that 
when luxury is unattainable, even ne- 
lcessaries are Wnounced. What the 
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English call comforts are hardly to be! thing disappear, except extent itself, i 


met wih in Russia, Jou will never 


: ° ? 
tind any 


wing 


satisfy in all Ways the imagination of! when it has once seized them. 


the great Russian nobleman ; bat when 
they 


ihis poetry of wealth fails, them, 
drink bydromel, 


and travel day aod night in an open care | 
riage, without regretting the luxury to) rived from reading, 
which one would think they had been | train of recollections and ideas to which 
It is rather as magnificence | the passage before us gives rise, 


habituated. 


that they love. fortune, than from the; 


pleasures they derive from it: 


sufficiently perfect to! 





sleep upon aboard, | 


resem-! ed in the 


like certain ideas in metaphysics, of 
which the mind ¢an pever get rid, 


é 
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The greatest part of the pleasure at 


springs from the | 





rather |! 


iF 


Be { 
This tr: un] 


than from what. is actually contuain- 


‘passage itsell. 


felt. when I was greeted by a set of Doc- 
tor Aikin’s Spencer, in blue morocco, 
and saw the Spectator standing hard by. 
Looking a little further, I must confess { 
detected Mrs. Robinson's Poems, and 
one of Charlotte Smith's novels, but I 
excused them for the sake of Metas- 
who stood between them, and 
which the young lady toBk care to ape: 

that | mtght see it was not a transtatios 


tasio, 


Soon afterwards she angrily called to 


her brother, a lad of lilleen, and severe- 


ly scolded him for ele some of his 


bling still in that point the Easterns, who|'runs rapidly throughout what the mind | books amongst her's, althongh she had 
exercise hospi tality to strangers, load | hus previously col lected or cone eived, H 


‘them with /prese nts, an! yet freqnently 

neglect the ev ery day comfort of their 
éwn life. his is one of the reasons 
which explains that noble 
which the Russians have 
ruin which has.been occasioned them) 


More -ac- 


courage with 
supported the 


by the burning of Moscow. 
customed to external pomp than to the 
care of themselves they are not mollitied 
by luxury, and the sacritice of money 
satisfies their pride as much or more 
than the magnificence of their expendi- 
ture. What characterizes this people 
is something gigantic of all kinds : ordi- 
nary dimensions are not at all applica- 
ble toit. Ido. not by that mean to say 
that neither real grandeur nor stability 
are to be met with in if; but the bold- 
ness and the imagination of the Russians 
know no bounds ; with them every 
thing is colossal rather than well pro- 
portioned, audacious rather than retlec- 
tive, and if they do not hit the mark it 
is because they overshoot it. 

{ was always advancing nearer to 
Moscow, but nothing yet indicated the 
approach to a capital. The wooden 
villages were equally distant from ‘each 


other, we saw reater movement) 
upon the ‘tne which are cal- |) 
led high roads ; you heard no more 
noise ; the country houses were not 
more numerous; there is so much 
space in Kussia that every thing is lost 
init, even the chateaux, even the pop- 
ulation. 






You might suppose you were 
‘ravelling through a country from which 
the people had just taken their depar- 
lure. ‘The absence of birds adds to 
this silence ;. cattle also are rare, or -at 
‘east they are placed at a great distance 
from the road. Extent makes every 


and thus presents to the mental vision 


a long perspective of views, ‘rich in 


imagery, and connected with the fore-| 
ground by the countless links of 
mu nieiie 


opinions being entertained relative toll 


whbs there is ho difference of judgment 
relative to the import of an author's re- 
marks. 
same to all ears ; but what dissimilar 
feelings does it excite in the breasts o th 
those that hear it! 
anguish, 


Yon widow has her 
for the loss of-him who was 
' dearest to her, revived in. all its first! 
bitterness, by the noise : that handsome 
ing of the smart ensign with whom she 


lately danced at Willis’s. rooms 


? 


mer to catch, over the shop-table, ; 
glimpse of the passing parade, burns with} 
» mortification as he feels himself grasping 
a yard-measure, and sees the air which 
,a sword gives to the hand in which it is 
brandished :—his master bites his lips 
‘as he turns to his ledger to look at the 
total of a half-pay captain's account. 

The feelings excited by a book differ 
as widely and on the same principle, 
land therefore it is, that the contents of 
‘the Look-shelves in the parlour may 
generally be depended upon as a pretty 
certain index to the «dispositions of its 
inmates. | remember going up with much 
‘anxiety to thé handsomely gilt and pain- 
ted case, suspended with ribbons, in. 
iwhich a young lady held her favorite 
‘volumes. i trembled lest | sould be 
Phocked by my first glance resting on 
‘the Sorrows of Werter or the New bde- 





{| 
assoO-,) 


This will account for different: 


The sound of a drum is. the + 


{| 
| the prettiest way imayinabl: 


girl, peeping from the window, is think-) 
alive through the winter, and which was 
s—the | 


young fellow who Is neglecting a custo-! 


often forbidden him to do so. As she 


| pushed indignantly into his hands what 
| 


she had hastily taken down, | just cangiit 


~ 


aglimpse of the back of one of thes 


volumes, which inclined me to believ: 


thut at was ‘Tom Jones who was thus 


rougbly dismissed. = It wus impossible to 


the pleasantiess of of a particular work, say what femate” curiosit y might have 


| bee: 1 about during the period of this in- 


| tras sion; ‘bot | remember | derived at 


H the time pieasure from my very ¢ns- 


i} ; ‘ 

B vaeddoheah when | marked the beautiful 
| kindhng rin the eyes ar nd on the cheeksot 
" i her w e stood by my side. nite inp ing. i 


_to draw my 


i attention trom the circums fance to 


i graceful myrtle, which she told me she 


bad been fortunate enough to preserve 


| now thanking ber for her care, by ex- 
‘tending its leaves towards the ince of its 
if benefactress in the earliest of the spring 


If I were-to disclose all the conse- 
quences of this affair, | flatter myselt 
that the young ladies would derive from 
them strong inducements to be select in 
their libraries 
that my appeal is to their sound and deli 
cate tastes, and not to the watchtfulness 
A gitl’s mind 
naturally acquires a bias to the elegant 
and the pure, if the habits and conver- 
sation of the elders about her are dis- 


of mothers and aunts. 


creet and refiaed; but the liveliness 
and susceptibility of youth receive all 
sorts of evil impressions from severe 
regulations and ungracetul prohibitions. 
What is a command not to do, but in- 
struction as to something which ought 
not to be done? Nor do I think, with 
many, that a girl’s mind must be crip- 
pled tbat it may not stray ; that she is 








‘Joige ; and I cannot tell how delighted | 
ths 


not for an instant to be trusted with fin 


« 








but | beg to observe,’ 























image Which may suggest a thought, 
ety may, under certain circumstan- 
ces of indulgence, reach to impropriety, 
The timid maintainers of this doctrine 
are the grossest insulters and destroyers 
of that which they profess to respect 
and preserve. They would treat one 
- js soon mainly to support the digni- 

. and welfare of a family, as if she were 
9 le child that must not be trusted 
to a cupboard, where it might steal jel- 
ly and make itself sick ;—they would 
shut her out from all rich and graceful 
enjoyments of the world, as they form 
the themes of genius, and the solace of 








wal. 1 manifold misdemeanors. Women. 
are always eloquent whén io love, or, 
in affliction ; we shall suffer her to ptelt 
her own story. 

‘(If your honour will allow me; I'll’ 
begin with the day | first saw this mar, 
and tell you all the circumstances. 
months ago, Sir,—two months after my 
poor dear husband died—he came tomy. 
house and took boarding. He had then 
just arrived from Connecticut, from. 
which place he brought neither trunks 
books, money, nor politeness. 





|pocket, his library, (one old spelling 





nature, lest she should pursue every 
native instinct which they excite, till) 
she converts.what has been given her by 
Providence, as blessings to herself and 
others, into sources of misery and of 
guilt. system of man- 
agement they carry so far in France, 


This abominable 





that a girl is never suffered to stir any || 

| ‘ | 
where but with a female guardian at her 
side ; 


to do wrong as tantamount to the prac: | 


in fact, they consider the power 


tice of crime. Laghsh young women, | 
however, thank. God, 


ata th 


ier own value, ‘and there-| 


are imduced Lo |, 
fure may be in a great Measure eutrust- 
ed to their own care. ‘Lhe most hate- 
ful personage | know, is a miserable fel- 
low who seems to have no sense but for, 
the of improprieties ; 
- would make bis sister walk hood-winked, | 


existence who} 


lest she should b@ rendered profligate. 
by the coarseness of the streets. Such 
i creature as this is the most despicable 
of created beings—he is a-compound of, 
cowardice and baseness ; the first keeps | 
him in perpetual alarm, the latter gives 
him the best ground for perpetual ‘sus- 
picion. The most virtuous of poets’ 


furnishes a noble lesson on this point:—| 


, ; | 
‘| do not think my sister so to seek, 


Or so gupriucipled in virtue’s book, 
And the sweet peace tbat goodness bosoms ever, 
As that the single want of ligbt and noise 
Not being in danger, as | trust she is not) 

Could stir the constant mood of her calm thoug hts, 


And put them into misbecoming plight.” 
Comes. 


} 











FROM THE PHILADELPHIA WNION. 


“| lov’d you tor your cupboard, dear, 
L woo'd you for your cash.*—Old Song.’ 


One day last week, d handsome young 
widow went before a magistrate, and ac- 


used a certain. gentleman of: various} 


induced him to leave home. 


| his fortune in return ; 


jleft me without a cent, 


——S 


| book,) his purse, six brass farthings, all 
the rest of his brass was in hia face ; his 
politeness was, nobody knew where. 
‘Such were his hopes and his accom- 
plishments, yet | allowed him to have 
board, expecting to be paid from the 
‘profits of a school, which he said he’ 


| meant to establish ; but he soon gave up 


‘the notion af schoo! keeping for that of 
,love muking, and began to practise his 
| wiles on my too susceptible heart. He 
} said that his father was a rich man, but 


trary to bis inclinations, which 
His story, 

was plausible, and, I candidly acknowl-, 
edge, that allat once, he gained my af-' 
fections ; and after, he was master of all 
1 possessed. Every day, new coats 
ses coming from the tailors, new boots 
and new shoes from the shoemakers, 





‘i new shirts from the seamstress, new hats 


from the hatters, new stockings from 
by me, and I was to have himself and 


wanted money, he swore I was to be bis. 
wife, and that he would marry me as. 


\soon as himself and his father were re-, 


conciled. He went on this way till Ys 
and coming to 


me the other day for 20 dollars, abused 


jme because I had it not to give him, 
and said that he never would marry me, 
Jas Iwas as false as 1 was fair. 
told him with tears in my eyes, that 1) 
‘had no money, or he should have it. 


1 


a : 
He then fell into a vielent rage, broke 
my looking glass, tumblers, and teapots, | 
and swore that | wanted to deceive him. | 


This was his return for all my kindness 








that he had quarrelled with him on ac- 
count of a girl whom he wished him to. 
(jMarry coy 


the dry good store—all were paid for) 


| welfare of States. 
for every time he 





''t world. 











he owed, fog mosey borrowed and for 
board, he might go where he pleased. 


He answered that he had paid me in *- 


kisses on my old lips more than all was 
worth; and, God knows, | would ra- 
jther aba one dollar than all the kisses, 
|for he has eaten me out of house and 
tiome.’’ Bursting into tears, she sat 
down to weep. 

The gentleman then rose in a violent 


, | passion—He could not bear to hear him- 
His hat, 
contained his wardrobe, (one shirt,) bis 


self deiamed in such a manner. Every 
word of the accusation was false. He 
only wished she wis a man, then he 
would know how to seek redress. 
Somehow or other, however, his co- 
lour changed, and his courage seemed to 
abate, when a man did actually step up 
to him, declareed himself the friend of 
the lady, attested the truth of her decla- 
rations, and offered him any kind of re- 
dress he should choose to demand. “ [ 
have nothing to do with you, sir,” said 
the gentleman, ‘ | was bred a lawyer and 
not a duellist. By the one avocation I 


cao support life, by the other I should 
lose it.” 7 

The magistrate told the widow, that 
the proper way for her to obtain re- 
dress, wasto bring an action at law ; 
but that if she chose, she could tlien 
sue for the amount of her bill. This 
was accordingly done, and the gentleman 
not being able to procure bail, was pro- 
vided with lodgings in Re 
somewhere beyond Broad. 


we 








WOMAN. 

The good goverument of families leads 
to the comfort of communities, and the 
Of every domestic 
circle, woman is the centre. Home, 
that scene of purest aod dearest joy, 
home is the empire gi woman. There 
|she plans, Pie sy the ac- 
knowledged source of dignity and felici- 
ty. Where female virtue is most pure, 
female sense most improved, female de. 
portment most correct, there is most 
propriety of social manners. The ear- 
ly years of childhood, those most pre- 
cious years of life and opening reason, 
are confined to woman’s superintend- 
ance. She therefore may be presumed 
to lay the foundation of all the virtue, 
and all the wisdom that enrich the 
Lit. Gaz. 






I then said that if he would pay me all sf 




















VARIETY. 





ANECDOTE OF GARRICK. 

A sharp set genius for dramatic fame, 
introduced himself to the late Mr. Gar- 
yick for the purpose of displaying his 
jmaginary talents. 
scarcely in his life been off his shop, 


board, yet such was liis opinion of his | 


abilities as an actor, that he thought 
himself sufficiently competent to the ar- 
duous task of rehearsing a part before 
so judicious, severe, aud discriminating 
a judge of acting as Mr. Garrick. 

This Cockney by birth, and a tailor 


by profession, thus addressed our Ros- |) 


cius. 

Sir, 1am your most in-de-fat-abigaii | 
humble seryant—I shall be wastly nap- 
py and wery proud of the hopportuntty | 
of being made a hactor. 

Well, said Mr. Garyick, and pray} 
what pact would vou wish to have the 
hopportunity of hacting ? 


Romo, sir—Romo sir; replied the}, 


tailor—I should like to preform the part}, 
of Romo—for my wife says how [ read 
Robinson Crusoe so wastly vell; aud 
as how I have so sweet a woice, that 


she’s wastly sure and wery sartin 1)| was off in a tangent, perfectly cured of 


should ake a monstra@civus moving lor- 
~ yer. 

Well, sir, asked Garrick, are you per- 
fect in the part of Rofo, as you ,call it. 


O yes sir, answered Snip—I am .main| 


@rtin I can gothrough every stitch of 
it froinfthe beginning to the end on’t. 

Pray sir;Mr. Garrick asked—Do you 
recollect a passage in that play where 
hedescribes a huge Colossus bestriding 
the lazy pacing clouds, and sailing on 
the bosom of the air? 

O yes sir, replied Snip, wastly vell. 

Then pray tell me sir, continued Mr. 
Garrick, when he@fas bestraddling those 
clouds, supposing his stride to have been 
about the extent of a moderate sized 
rainbow, which way would you go to 
work to measure him for a pair of 
breeches ? ad 


Lord have mercy on us, cried the 
tailor here’s a pretty job of journey- 
work! Make a pair of breeches for a 
rainbow ! Why I don’t believe two tai- 
lors in London ever did such a thing in 


Although he had! 
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Then pray sir, asked Mr. Garrick, 
most indignantly, how came you tothink 
of undertaking my business, when you 
are not master of your own ? 

Lord, sir, replied the frightened tailor, 
\T only vonted— 
| You only vonted, repeated Mr. Gar- 
rick—didst thou ever behold Macbeth 
| with boistrous rage, bully the ghost of 
! Banquo off the stage ? 

No sir, says Snip. 


You shall behold now, then, said Gar- 
rick. 


| 


| Avaunt and quit my sight ! thy shears are edge- 
less, 








And thy Goose is cold—thou hast no thread, 


'Nor needles in those paws that thou doth stitch 
withal ; 


| the ~ 

Grim and greasy lam;)-lighter, or armed chimney 

| sweeper, 

| With brush and soot bag—take any form but 

that, 

| And my rich ward-robe shall yet escape cabba- 
ging ; 

| Or dare me to thy shop-board with thy shears ; 

if trembling I inhibit, then protest me 


lor, hence. 





Avaunt was the word, and the tailor 


| his passion for the stage, which be. re- 


solved never to think of thore, but to} 
‘attend to his shop-board. 


a 


YANKEE. 


This term came first into vogue in 
Europe at the commencement of the re- 
volution which gave independence to the 
U.S. of America; the word is derived 
from the Indian epithet, Fankoo, which 
signifies in the Indian language the qual- 
ity of invincible courage, and was used 
among and of the chief tribes of North 
American Indians, as a name to desig- 
nate them as being free and triumphant 
over the surrounding nations—-and it 
was also used as the name of the chief, 
or king of the tribe, to which the term 








applied. How absurd is it then to’ use 
this word asa term of reproach, when 
in truth it is a title of honor ! 

== 


THE MOST BEAUTIFUL WOMAN IN THE 
WORLD! 





their lives—and I’m sure I could as soon 
make a pair for a man in the moon. 


, 





In looking over some historical par- 
ticulars concerning the late Emperor 





See 


Wapoleon, we find, under the head of 
** Prussian War,” that Buonaparte at- 
tributes William’s declaration against 
France, to the influence of his wife. He 
adored his Queen, who, solicited by the 


Prussian youth, 
King to declare the war. 


than seduced, took as a pretext 


prevailed upou the 
** William,” 
“less convinced 
, tne 


says the Emperor, 


refusal which I had given him of Hano- 


was a fault ; 


ver, in order to march against me. It 
but in fine, as great men 


as the King of Prussia, bhave committed 
equally great faults, for less handsome 


woren. 


The Queen of Prussia,” (con- 


‘tinues Napoleon, and he was a good 


| Judge of female beauty) ** whom | saw 





\den with. 


| The botch of a button-hole—Hence, horrible tai- iy 


| 








What Meneses dare, I dare—approach thou like || at Tilet, was he Rantsowent soomen ip 


the world.”—Churleston City Gaz. © 





An English captain hailed an Ameri- 
can vessel, and asked what she was la- 
The master, wishing to set 
off his cargo to the greatest advantage, 
answered with a blush of Bostonian rhe- 
‘toric, ‘Fruit and timber.”” The fact 
was, tne cargo consisted of potatoes and 
Waite <n 


Mr. Amner, going through a street, 
\two boys looked out at one 
mete window, and cried, ‘ there goes 
Mr. Amner, that makes so many bulls.’ 
He hearing them, looked. up saying, 
* You rascals, | know you well enough, 
and if | had you here I'd kick you down 
stairs.’ 


pair of 


STRONG 





WATER. 


A Sailor not long age going into a 
grog-shop at Waterford, called for a 
glass of grog. The rum and water were 
at once placed before him, and he mixed 
them secundum artem. After taking 
the first sup, he called for an additional 
glass of rum. It was brought and 
thrown into the glass: but on tasting 
this he burst outa laughing. Why, boy, 


said he, your Waterford water is right _ 
ligood! O yes, sir, replied the attendant, 


it is counted as good as any in Ireland. 
Ay, said the Tar, and damn’d strong too ! 
for, all the world over I have heard 
that one rum takes three waters ; but 
your water is so stout, that one water 
takes three rums. 


\ 
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around Cape Horn. 


jgallant ship from Ann's fair Isle, 
" Spreads her white canvass to the breeze; 
4[hands eu board—the western gale 

Now wats ber through the briny seas. 


Each nimb'e seaman casts an eye 
Of longing for his native land ; 

Nor can his breast suppress the sigh, 
When Ocean's billows hide the strand, 


The Strand that borders alf he loves, 
Where parents, wife, and children dwell ; 
Whose prayers attend him where be roves, 
And nightly dreams their feelings tel!. 


Now to Old Ocean’s bed, the sun 
Had sunk, and clos'd the anxious day ; 
The much lov'd shore’s no longer seen— 
The much lov'd home is far away, 


The course is shap’d=—-the watch is set, 
The yards are trimm'd to every gale ; 
And be dhe weather dry or wet, 
Or Ocean roll, or storms prevail, 


The Seaman's at his station found, 
‘Aud when the word to reef, or hand, 
{s giv’n ;—at the well known sound, 


The yards are in au instant mano'd, 


Aurora opes the door of night, 
Dispells the dark shades from the sky ; 
Resplendant beams burst on the sight, 
Irom east to west thro’ ether fly. 


Nhe sailor boy now perch'd aloft, 
To ken the monsters of the main; 
A spout, a spout aboa! abaft 
‘Tae bean,” he cries, “a spoat again *” 


\!! hands fy to the tackle falls, 
Cast from the cleets the pliant line, 

‘ Lower, lower away,” the Captain calls, 
And every boat soon meets the Brine. 


Harpoous and lances, bright as stect, 
In order lie, on either side ; 

Che ample Tub with tine they fill, 
And to the oar each hand's applied. 


The Steersman plies the limber oar, 
Aud heads the boat towards the prey, 

Each stout and brawny arm is bare, 
‘The oars with more effect to play. . 


The Whale's smooth back now just appears 
Above the surface of the main, 

The Seawen buckle to their oars, - 
And spring the boat the prize to gaio, 


The Harpoonier stands in the bow, 
lis dexter leg extended wide 
Yo ste'y him, th’ harpoon to throw— 


—It ties—and entcrs ip bis side. 


© 


rie INTREPID NANTUCKET MEN; 
gy a successful Whaling Voyage of two Years, 
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The wounded Whale, with flukes in air, 
Now flounces with resistless pow’r ; 

The waves around like reefs appear, 
When storms prevail aud tempests low'r. 


And now, like lightning, thro wave 
He flies, tf boat with leugt line 

He drags behind—her sides scarce lave, 
But seem to skim the foamy brine. 








The monster's strength begins to fail, 
His blood becrimsons Ocean's tide ; 

The slackened line the boatmen coil, 
Which nears them to the monster's side. 


The Harpoonier now takes his lance, 
Sharp as a new Toledo sword ; 

And drives it with his might askance, 
Thro’ where his vital parts are stored. 


The blood fast gushes from the wound, 
Head, fins, and flukes, tremendous fly ; _ 





| Old Neptune's kingdom shakes around, 


| And rolling, mounts to meet the su y. 





i 


| 


: 
| 
| 


: 
| 


; 
? 
| 
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Exhausted by the loss of blood, 

He trembles, quivers, shakes and dies ; 
And like a log upon the flood, 

He lies a rich and oily prize. 


| Oft, oft repeated is the scene, 
| Till all the casks are full below; 
Stow'd in the hold and decks between, 
A(t from the stern-post to the bow. 


Elate with joy, the active crew, 
Stow all the whaling craft away ; 
‘THarpoons and lances, cap anew, 
Then up top-gallant masts they sway. 


The ship is veer'd the course is shap'd, 
Back to their-much lov'd native shore, 


The decks are clean'd, the sides are scrap'd, 


And painted, and new varnish’d o'er. 


Delightful, elear, propitious gales 
Blow from the azure southern sky ; 
Spread to the breeze are all the sails, 


i Aud neatly trimm'd to naatic eye. 


At length the much lov'd Isle appears, 
Justin the margin of the main ; 

By compass—North-north-west it bears, 
Ship channel course to lead them in. 


Now safe arriv'd, each gallant tar 
Springs lightly on his native shore ; 
Some fly t embrace their wives so dear, 
The rest, their sweet-heart’s kiss to share. 


Boast not brave Seamen, that success 
Was owiog wholly to your skill; 

*T' was Him, whose power all confess, 
Who gave you luck your casks to fill. 


Did you return your thanks to Him, 
For preservation on the deep ; 
And sing the morn and evening hymn, 
And pray that pure your souls he'd keep? 





O! kvow you not that he presides, 





|} As wellatsea as on the land? 















That he the'rolling ocean guides, 

And stills the tempest by command? 
The Seaman is as safe as be, 

Who tills the greand or shuttle flies; 
For God is monarch of the sea, 

As well as of the earth and skies. 


So, since your gallant ship's again 
Retarn’d to your much favour'd Isle ; 
Thank Him, who led you through the main 
In safety, spite of wave or gale. | 
NEPTUNE. 
b_____ 
FROM “CLIO, No. 2”—By J. C. Pencivai. 


I saw the Sun, at the dawning of day, 
Chasing the mantling mist away, 
And tinging it over with gold; 
The cloads, that before his face were driven, 
Were rioh with the deepest hues of heaven, 
And in volumes of crimson roll'd ; 
The world was blooming and bright and fair, 
Bat nor life nor love was moving there. 


I saw that Sun, at his setting hour, 
Send over the hills an amber shower 
Of softer and mellower rays; 
It bronz’d the trunks of the moss-growa wood, 
And hath’d their leaves in a golden flood, 
As he sank ir his fullest blaze ; 
The world was dewy and calm and fair, 
But nor life nor love was moving there. 


|| | saw the Moon at the noon of night, 


Crowning the sky serenely bright, 
And giidiog the waves below ; 
Clear in her beam the white frost shone, 
| As if ever the fields were loosely thrown 
A sparkling sheet of snow : 
The world was silent and pure and fair, 
But nor life nor love was moving there. 














[ saw on her grey and parple wiag, e 

The light and laughing spirit of Spring, 
Strewing the earth with flowers ; 

The leafless shrubs were hung with bloom, 

And an airy wave of soft perfume 
Was pour'd from the buddiug bowers : 

The world was smiling and sweet and fair, 

But nor life nor love was moving there. 


—— 


From the Balanec. 
TO ELLEN M. G. 
In Imitation of Lord Byron. 
Oh! yes, my dear Ellen, we once lov'd each 
other, 
Whole days past unnoticed and years without 


care, 
The bond of affection by you was dissevered, 


And left me to linger alove-in despair. 


How oft on the banks of the dark rolling river, 

My sighs you have heard. =? along to the 
skies: 

And you appeared pleased with the warmth of 
my passion, 

And pledged me your heart by the dearest of 








ties. 


sd 











j4d 








Butyalas! as I sigh’d on the lips of my lover, 
Reason taught me that all was but folly alone; 
And as [ retiected on solitude wildly, 

1 found | was dashed-from Venas’ fair throne. 





Theatre.—It is stated in au advertisement that | 
the managers of the Park Theatre are fitting up 
the Circus, in Broadway,as a minor theatre 
during the present sickuess, and that it is to be 
opened on Monday evening next, Sept. 9th, with 
the entcrisinmels of the Spy, aud the Turn-| 
pike Gate. _ 


The infceled distri —Our | 


x 


Health have deemed proper again to caution 


Farewell to the Eden that once smil'd around me, 
‘The pleasures departed can never return ; 


} 











t long will my soul in sweet rapture dwell on | 
t extended. oard of 


11 
mic, 
Or drown'd id reflection—or happiness burn | 
|| their fellow citizens generally, and all others, 
Farewell, my dear Ellen, my heart is in sorrow, 
1 ne’er shall forget thee till dcath shall appear; 
And long as Mortality’s breath shal! endure, 


It shall utter the sentence of El!en my dear. 
MirrorD Baro. 


against approaching that part of the c ity includ 

ed withinthe following limits, that is to say:—! 
Beginaing..on the Hudson river, at the pier of 
No, {at the foot of Dey-street, runvivg up 
Dey-street to Broadway ; down Broadw ay to 
William- 


Beaver-street 


Maiden-lane; down Maiden-lane to 
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street; down William-street to 





| 


|| crossing the Bowling Green to Muarketfeld-st 


jalong -Beaver-street to the Bowhng Green 


ps ata —_.. || auld along Marketfield-street to the Hudson rive: 
acy The Office of the Latins Serer} Cabi- 


net is removed, 


The Board have also nade known, that orders | 
for the present, to No. 60 Ful- | have been issued to the persons appointed as day 
ton-street, Brooklyn, at. the office of the Long- 
Island Star. All letters, 
relating to this establ.shment, are to be directed 


as usual, tothe New York Post Offie. | 


and night wathmen, to bring before the coupe- 


. | . ‘ 
communications, &c. || tent authority, all persons found within the 


| aforesaid ice 
*| 


HONOUR. 


Azents for the Cadinel.—Augusta, (Geo.) J. & He | * Pluck up drowued honour by thelocks.” 
Ely; Norfolk, (Va) C. Hall; Boston, (Mass.) | “Well, tis nomatier: -Honour pricks me on. 
Mr. Leovard Holmes Raleigh, (N.C) Mr. John Eien bet bow if hawor wricks acsaal helt i tues 
¥.. Sevage; Baton Rouge, (1-a.) Hugh: Alexan- | ow? how then? Canbonoursetaleg’ No. Ora 
der, Esg P. M.; Marion, court house, (S.C.) H. apa No. Or teke‘away. the grief ofa 4 
M’Kay, Esq; Tarborough, (N. C, E.P. Guiou, No. Hienour hath no skill in surgery then’ Ne 
Esq. P.M. to whom subscribers in said places | | Whatisbonour? A word, Whatis iu that word ' 
will please pay the amount of their subscriptions. Rhaader, Rat ta that bourne? Air: A tole 
We “—— ret the fact, that any of aye subseri- | reckoning ‘V4 ie) hath it’ He that died e vw ed- 
bers in almost every state in the union are in | ceadian,’« Sheth betel 1? No. Death he hiner 
arrears. Vo those who have promptly paidtheir |; >, nb itinsensiblethen? Yea. tothe de ad 
subscriptions, we tender our hearty thanks; and | Rut will it not live with the ving? No Why 
théein arrears, we trust will, withoul delay, re- | Detraction will not sufler it —ther: fore I'll none 


mil, or cause to be forwarded by agents, the 
amount of our dues. 
where no agents arc established, will please bear 
in mind, that there are regular mails from all 
Our 
are particularly 


of it. Hlonour is a mere escutchion 


SMAKSPRARE. 


The following ie Yeaueaps of a Chalienge, sent 


hy a son of Crispin to a journeyinan hair dresser 


Subscribers, in places 


quarters of the union received in this city. 
subscribers in Charleston, (S.C 6 
j j took 
informed, that as we bave no agent in that place, 


(as we are informed,) in that place of 
they will please govern themselves accordingly. || rm ; 
| present bustle aud confusion :— 


ou Wednesday last at Greenwich vi 
of a 


lage, in con- 


sequence misunderstanding which 


place, 


We regret to state, that some days after the | Sir,—In consequence of receiving several in- 
arrival of the U.S. sloop of war Hornet at Nor- 
folk, some of her officers and crew were taken 
sick, occasioned by opening her hold, which con- 
tained‘air of a pernicious nature. 
this the officers and crew were all in agood state | 
of health. The number taken sick is -17, ef 
which, it is said, 14 are cases of maliguant fever. 


sults from you last evening, | hereby challenge 
may consider proper to appoint. As the quar- 
Previous to 
I propose, and expect it to be decided, with in- 
struments of our different professions—miy aic! 
against your scissors. You will find in mea fear- 
— less antagonist, for 1 am determived to fight to 
iny fast, and venture my awl in my. defence, for 
I am easily wared hot; and when I am Lristled, 
it is not easy to make me give up my end. I 
razeous depredationsfare almost nightly commit- | havea stout sou/, and my upper leather is roo! 
ted. Houses and stores are broken open, robbed, || | understand you have had mary /air breact 
and goods destroyed in a shameful manue r, valu- | escapes ;—you will find my leather equal ipeder 
able tea sets, silver ware, &c. bave been Louse 
. broken and scattered abut in houses and yards | 
We are happy to learn that several villains have | 


Leen apprehended and committed to Bridewell. 


A watch is about to be established on the wa- 
ter, to protect the deserted part of our metropo- 


lis, both oa the East and North rivers, as out- 





lather. Uhave heard that you deal largely io 
powder, and that yous have closely all those on 
whom you have any design. Your object, Lknow, 


| is to aim at the head, but mine is at the under 


eos) 


standing 


iplaced 


Brooklyn 











Now, Sir, i you are a geutleman op 
mano} honour, or man of courage, you will not 
fuil to accept of this defiance, from 





——s 


TO CORRES 
A box for the reception of communications js 
the ult 


PONDENTS. 


out side coor at 6) Gu street, 


Several favours have been received, 


vid will receive due attention. 








ey ee 


MARRIED, 


On Sunday evening last by the Rev. Mr. Chase 
Mr. Sammans Oliverto Miss Jiary Ann Brewer. 


iall of this city 


| Same evening, by the Rev. Mr. Williams, Mr 
| Geo. Wadding ham, of Engl to Miss Mary Ann 
Cushing, of this city 

38 Thursday evening by the Rev. Vero Rich 
)ardse ub, Mr Daniel A. Pichenorloi New Jersey, 


you to single combat, at any time or place you || 


re! exists between two, professional gentlemen, | 


tU Miss Caibarine, daughter ot Vhily AK. Law. 
lrenoe, bsg of this ci y. 
| On Thursday evening ~by the Rev Mr. Fel 


tus, Vir. James M'liwaine to Mins Liiza Shales, 
i both Of this city, 

tthe Mouday eveniug, 26th ult. by the Rev, 
Mr. Clay, Me. tames S. Greig to Miss kiiza 


Ashton, both of this cy 





e tive sivce, Mr. John Jacob ily mar to 
Vite arab A. Wallece both of this city. 

At Livzvabetl tows NO do saturday last, by 
the Kev. Mir Cox, Mr Waniei Eebert to Miss 
Susau Miller. allel New York 
| At Newark, No J ion Puesday evening last, 
ww tie Rew. De diichard«, Vir Conrad tcese te 
vieos Mary Ul. Catiific wih of thix tows 
| —--- —~~--- 
| DIED, 
| On Saturday last, Miss ‘Targaret BPonean, 
‘augiter of Mrs. E. Duncan, of liver cou | laint: 

nd on Tuesday, Mrs. Elizabeth Duncan, her 


mother, of yellow fever 
Same day, Wn. HU. Bull, of the prevailing fe 
ver, aged 18 years, eldest son of Win Lull, No 


2 Wall strect 


Same day, of.the prevailing epidemic, Miss 


of 


leaner Coustantine, 
Baker, of Wall st 


On Monday ltast, at Greenwic! 


step-daughter Joseph 


, Mr. Joseph 


| Mathers, of the prevailing epidemic, late of 
| Leeds, Eng, 
| Also, same day, of a distressing malady, Vr. 


Richard Cole, lale a ship master, in the 34ih ye 
of his age. 


On Toesday morning last, Mr. Jolu N. Luf, 


in the 47th year of his age 


Same day, of the prevailing fever, John Dick 
lle late 


son, a native of Lonilon, aged 40 y cars, 
} 


ily resided at No. 74 Liberty st 
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